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The Aristocrat of Cigarettes 


RAMESES 


Largest Selling 20c 



















Provided for Now 


Bobby had been taught to remember 
all his relatives when he said his prayers. 
One night, as he knelt at his mother’s 
knee, he did not mention the name of a 
favorite aunt. 

“Why, Bobby,” said the mother, “ you 
didn’t say ‘God bless Aunt Beatrice and 
make her happy’.” 

“Well, mother,” replied the little boy, 
“TI don’t have to say that any more. 
Aunt Beatrice’s engaged.” 

—Ladies’ Home Journal. 

















When Your Friends Ask to 
See Your Library and 
What They Say 


OU don’t mean to say you’ve 
read all those books?” 

“No, I haven’t read Emerson for 
years; but I never tire of him.” 

“Don’t you love these little Shake- 
speare books? And he was such a very 
great poet!” 

“What a wonderful writer Charles 
Lamb was!” 

“T have a confession to make. I 
have never read a line of philosophy. 
3ut I mean to take it up sometime.” 

“Tt’s such a good idea, your putting 
Dickens, Thackeray and Scott together. 
We certainly couldn’t live without 
them.” 

“Tsn’t that a beautiful edition! Of 
course you would never think of read- 
ing it.” 

“Yes, you are right not to have all 





QUELQUES FLEURS / 
—HOUBIGANT 


A single drop of this exquisite odor 
idealizes the personality ‘and distin- 
guishes the person. 


At Leading Perfumers 
Send for Small Sample Bottle, 25c 
~ PARK & TILFORD, Azents, NEW YORK 











fine bindings. I like to feel my books 
are friends, don’t you?” 

“T suppose you have the revised 
version of the Bible also. Of course 
you wouldn’t leave that out.” 

“What I like about the Bible is that 
you can almost always understand it.” 

“T just adore poetry! I could spend 
days on this shelf alone.” 

“Tsn’t it nice to think you can sit 
here quietly and improve yourself, 
and that you don’t have to ride in a 
hot, dusty auto.” 

“That’s just the sort of a book I 
like. It’s such a beautiful color.” 

“T never could make up my mind 
between Goethe and Schiller. They 
are boih so representative.” 

“Think of being surrounded all the 
time by such wonderful thoughts!” 


On the Whole, Perhaps Not 


If the official statistician at 
Washington ever gets a vacation he 
ought to devote it to the pastime of 
finding out how many short stories 
are annually swallowed by the Amer- 
ican people—The Bellman. 


HIS would mark the beginning of 
legislation on this dull suhject. 

An anti-short-story bill would have to 
be introduced into Congress. There 
would be a long debate, in which the 
leave to-print custom would give short- 
story writers a chance to be read by 
the readers of the Congressional Rec- 
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Safe than 








Avoid Accidents! 


“NEVERSINK” 


Garments 


Make Water Travel and Sport 
Absolutely Safe 


Water accidents that cost lives are the 
sudden kind—when the old-style cork or 
inflated life-preservers are only too often 
valueless because not available at the 
critical moment. 


ce . 
Neversink’’ Garments are a/ways 
ready—because worn as an ordinary jacket 

or waistcoat. 


They are the lightest, most comfortable life- 
saving garments ever made. No cumbersome 
strips of cork. No rubber tubes nor air cham- 
bers to burst. A new lining material, which 
is more buoyant than cork or anything yet dis- 
covered, now makes Drowning, Water-fatalities 
and hours of anxious worry unnecessary. You 
just can’t sink in ‘‘Neversink’* Garments. 


**Neversink” Waistcoat (shown above) is especially 
designed for Canoeing. Price, $10.00up. Other 
models for Motor Boating and Swimming. 

“Neversink” Coats: For Hunting, Motor Boating, 
Skating and Aviators. Price, $12.50 up. 

Swimming Belts. Sizes 22 to 48. Price, $4.00. Every 
“Neversink” Garment is absolutely guaranteed. 


Money refunded if not satisfactory. 
Swissming Belt Mail Coupon Today 











AMERICAN L LIFE SAVING GARMENT CO. 





Commercial St., Boston, 
Please pe me one ““Neversink’® Canoeing 
Waistcoat. (Attach Postal Money Order for | 
$10.00 to this coupon. ) 
Please send me Illustrated Booklet about 
“*Neversink”” Garments. 







WA AN IDEA! Who can think of 
some simple thing 
to patent? Protect your ideas, they 


ord—if there be such. 
m ay bring you wealth. Write for “‘ Needed Inventions” anid Considering all of the attendant 
fow to Get Your Patent and Your Money. 


: A . 
R: ANDOEae & CO., Patent Attorneys. Dept, 128, Washington, D. C. circumstances, we don t think such a 
_ course advisable. It would call atten- 


CLARK'sORIENtT CRUISE tion too generally to short stories. 


> ‘ 
1 Op youlc he ic at perhaps 
“Mette -rdam’’ 24,170 tons; 17th annual. Feb. 14; 6 ee $400 I = le would oe tes lea that i ert al 
ip, including shore excursions. F.C. CLARK, Times Bldg., N, they ought to be read. 
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Copr. Life Pub. Co. 





Every Railroad Has Its Day 


In two more weeks, or on Tuesday, August 4, the 
Railroad Number of Life will usher in a new era of 
prosperity. Up to the present time our railroads have 
been carrying so many Wall Street magnates on their 
backs that they haven’t had time to have a day all their 
own. ‘The Railroad Number has a smooth road-bed, 
no grade crossings and is strictly limited to first-class 
passengers. Look out for the O’Malley engine on 
the cover. 





Enclosed 

find One Dol- 

lar (Canadian 
$1.13, Foreign 
$1.26). Send Lire 
for three months to 


The Winner 


of the $500 pictorial 
contest will be an-- 
nounced in 
our issue 
of July 











Open only to new subscribers; no sub- 
scription renewed at this rate. 


LIFE, 17 West 31st Street, New York 5 
One Year $5.00. (Canadian $5.52, Foreign $6.04) 


**Guess I might as well obey 


that impulse.’?’ 
: ALL NEWS-STANDS—TEN CENTS 

















Time to Re-tire? 
(Buy Fisl:) 


TRADE MARK 


What Constitutes A 


Square Deal to Tire Users? 
ERE is our answer! We build a QUALITY 


tire. For fifteen years we have devoted our 
experience and our manufacturing facilities exclusively 
to the making of high-grade casings and tubes. All 
conditions are united to the end that mileage may 


be built into Fisk Tires. 


When a man purchases a Fisk Tire, he immediately 
becomes our customer. Wherever he buys and 
whether he communicates with us direct or through 
his dealer, he enjoys’the courteous, prompt, fair and 
efficient treatment which our Specialized Service has 
cleveloped. We build—we advertise—and we sell 
in good faith to the man who would buy tires that 


satisfy. 
When You Tour 
The use of a tire of any make entitles you 
to l'isk Free Service. We have the finest 
stations in the United States—unequaled 
in facilities and in the co-operative spirit 
which prevails. Send for addresses. 


THE FISK RUBBER COMPANY 


Factory and Home Office, Chicopee Falls, Mass. 
18,000 Dealers and Fisk Branches in Principal Cities 
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MOTORS 


Distinction in Her Car, as in Her Dress, is para- 
mount in importance. To use the Car that is 
Smart as well as Reliable, is the most Lasting 
Satisfaction. 
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The owner of the new Locomobile enjoys a superior 
Satisfaction and knows Motoring at its Best. 














The Vogue of the New Locomobile is due to its 
Style, to be viewed not only in its advanced lines, but 
in its Luxuries, Conveniences—its 105 Refinements. 
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Touch a Button to Start The First Electrically Locked Car 
Left Drive, Center Control One Man. Top, with New Features 
Low, sweeping Lines. Pure Stream Line Effect 
Exclusive U pholstering’ ‘Standard and Parisian Bodies 


THE LOCOMOBILE COMPANY OF AMERICA 
BRIDGEPORT, CONNECTICUT 5 
National. Branch House System 
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In the Fashion 


HE feminine highbrow 
Is so out of style now 


No lady would dare to look wise; 


She must draw her locks low 
And take care not to show 
Any head rising over her eyes. 
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The lady whose passion 
Enslaves her to fashion 


Covers also her cheeks with her hair ; 


But how she would grumble 
And blushingly mumble 
If it really and truly grew there! 
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WHICH IS WHICH? 


Not Quite Satisfactory 
AUD: Would you recommend 
the lawyer who got you your 
last divorce? 
BEATRIX: Well, his charges are rea- 
sonable, but I’ve enjoyed more noto- 
riety with others. 





ONE OF THESE MEN IS PROFESSOR HIGHBROW, THE DISCOVERER OF A NEW PLANET, AND THE OTHER 
IS ALGIE SPARKS, THE INVENTOR OF THE LATEST TANGO STEP 
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Life’s Fresh Air Fund 


Inclusive of 1913, Lire’s FresH Arr Funp 
has been in operation twenty-seven years. 
In that time it has expended $145,183.64 and 
has given a fortnight in the country to 35,751 
poor city children. 

The Fund is supported entirely by be- 
quests and voluntary contributions, which 
are acknowledged im this column. 











Previously acknowledged ........- $3,342.84 
Ae ee Ee ret 5.86 
, Ae ere ete 11.72 
Seep RS: Scovw.pieln. tp acomienais selec 6.00 
BE re. Ee b hetnns nce wateeswnee mee 5.00 



















PEM kdsktcewieswesénwerts 1.00° 
ee er re ree ne 5.00 
iy, Wa edie te re ecd ger tne et eaed 3.00 
DAG SURE. iv cacdgnensacceus ys 10.00 






















PENG. is Fee COMES ie cic ecsuretes 5.00 
Lucy, Graeme and John........... 6.00 
A Re er cere ere te ae reer res: 100.00 
“* Bessie, Molly, Ned and George” 20.00 
DE Be kn Kewanee nyetenevaebra 10.00 





Core er eeereerrereseseses 







De a ee ee 15 0c 
Marion Dell Carsirze.....0c.cecesce 5.00 
Ws. oC sisasricws nec cs ences 100.00 






PE Cee Ws Ge vo. vseteeees 25.00 
Ee TUNE i0-64-<:08 20% se deewn 2.00 

























WHY JIMMIE DIDN’T SHOW UP FOR PRACTICE 





Bad Taste 


A editors, both major and minor, are hereby cau- 

tioned against referring to the bumper crops in any 
but the most general and hurrahful terms. One of the 
safest remarks that an editor can make is to say that big 
crops mean prosperity, but it is extremely bad taste to ask, 
“Prosperity for whom?” That starts arguments, and 
arguments are taboo in polite society, because arguments 
involve the difficult labor of thinking. 

As long as the matter is kept general, then we can 
one and all cheer up at the mention of big crops and 
prosperity, but as soon as anyone asks, “Prosperity for 
whom?” then, of course, the first axiom in honesty re- 
quires us to reply, “ Prosperity for those who succeed in 
getting it.” Should anyone pursue the inquiry beyond that 
point and find that he is not getting any of the-said pros- 
perity, his enthusiasm might naturally be expected to ebb 
at once. Ebbing enthusiasm is the beginning of discontent, 
and when discontent once starts it is difficult to stop short 
of something satisfying. 





BE. 0.4. 

















OST of us would like to work about as hard as a 
sun dial on a rainy day. 


THE POET'S WIFE DISCOVERS THE MUSE IN HIS STUDY 















‘Ss O'S 8 QS ¢ 

PP MARAT 

SE 
1 | , 














THE BRIDEGROOM’S LAMENT 


Oh, why can’t I mate with a beautiful she, 
Without such intense publicity? 

A shady tree and a J. of the P. 

Would be Paradise enow for me. 


Sanitation 


“|= British Army authorities,” says the Literary Di- 

gest, quoting from American Medicine, New York, 
“have concluded that typhoid vaccine confers no protec- 
tion on those who are specially susceptible to typhoid 
fever.” 

American Medicine says: “In the meantime, the tre- 
mendous strides made by sanitation began to show results 
which were also erroneously attributed to the vaccine. 
This is a serious matter, since it tended to discredit the 
means which have so markedly reduced typhoid fever else- 
where.” 

Little matters of increased sanitation are, of course, of 
small account when a new vaccine can be introduced. 


OLLY is a noisy maid who bothers us first with her 
laughter, then with her sobbing. 








“GEE, MARY! HANG TIGHT! I RAN OVER A CHICKEN AND 
SOMEBODY'S HOLLERING AT us!” 
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Doctor Shaw, the Specialist 


HE report that Dr. Anna 

Shaw, being interviewed, 

had pronounced the marriage 

service “a poll-parrot affair” 

and had said that “the 

marriage ceremony has 

outlived its usefulness”, 

has now reached the 

third stage of publica- 

tion. It has been printed, 

remarked upon, and now 

the defendant denies the 

interview. But she ad- 

mits that she considers 

that the word “obey” in the marriage 
service is “essentially immoral”. 

Tut, tut! Anybody who is not 
pleased with the marriage services of 
the churches can avoid them without 
scandal. The Episcopal service is the 
best-known. It has “obey” in it. 
“ Obey ” is a suitable word in the serv- 
ice, but possibly it should be in the 
man’s vows as well as in the woman’s. 
Each will have to obey the other con- 
siderably if the association is to 
prosper. : 

People who have been used to listen- 
ing reverently to Dr. Shaw’s views on 
the ground that she was a minister, are 
respectfully advised that she resigned 
from the pulpit in 1885, since which 
time she has been employed as an 
agitator for woman suffrage. She is 
English born, and a graduate both of 
the theological and medical schools of 
Boston University. As late as 1902 
Kansas City University gave her the 
degree of Doctor of Divinity; never- 
theless, it seems apparent that she 
practices nowadays not as the Rev. 
Dr. Shaw, but as Old-Doctor Shaw, 
the lecturing specialist. 

Her specialty, of course, is woman 
suffrage. She may be as good at it 
as another, but let us get rid of the 
idea that she is a minister who does 
suffrage agitation on the side. She has 
not been a practicing minister for 
nearly thirty years. Suffrage agita- 
tion is her business, and has_ been, 
apparently, the only business she has 
followed since 1885. When she 
speaks, she speaks not as a min- 
ister, but as a professional suffrage 
agitator, 


go oe 


Discredited and a Common Butt 


The United States has been dis- 
credited and is become the common 
butt of the civilized world. 

—The Sun, June 15. 


ISCREDITED no doubt with some 
persons, but that is no great 
matter unless they are the persons who 
really see and know. To be discred- 
ited with the crowd, whether it is the 
crowd that backs things-as-they-are or 
the other, is a mere temporary condi- 
tion that may shift any moment. And 
yet the London Daily Mail finds in the 
tolls repeal “one more proof” that 
the American people “have the good 
fortune to be governed by a great 
man”, 

As to our being the common butt of 
the civilized world, maybe we are, in a 
way. In these days the civilized world 
is full of new wine, and sore put to 
it to make its old bottles hold it, and 
the countries pour what they can of it 
into these States, which are, in that 
sense, their common butt, and then 
they watch to see what we do with it 
and what it does to us. Very obstrep- 
erous stuff it is, and the bottling of it 
is no joke, as witness Michigan, Colo- 
rado, Wyoming and the I. W. W. al- 
ways and between times. 

The really long heads of the world 
are not making game of the Wilson 
administration. Their lay is watchful 
waiting. They know too much about 
the disease to scoff at the doctor. 


Flaunting the Flag 


HAT President Wilson 
“Flag Day” (June 15th) about 
‘flaunting the flag” will bear quoting: 


said on 


“T sometimes wonder why men 
ever now take this flag and flaunt 
it. If I am respected I do not have 
to demand respect. If I am feared 
I do not have to ask for fear. If 
my power is known I do not ‘have to 
proclaim it. I do not understand 
the temper, neither does this great 
nation understand the temper of men 
who use this flag boastfully.” 


There are a good many such people; 
a good many that feel that a proper 
regard for the flag necessitates rub- 
bing it in on all occasions, and exact- 
ing from everybody certain formal 
demonstrations of respect for it. The 


formal demonstrations can easily be 
overdone. So long as they are volun- 
tary they are harmless, and customs 
that prescribe them may doubtless be 
cultivated to some advantage. But all 
attempts to compel them are apt to 
do mischief and put a means of tyr- 
anny in the hands of the incon- 
siderate. 

The flag does not need to be rubbed 
in. It stands for too much, and stands 
for it too significantly for that to be 
necessary. 


Getting Out of the World 


HERE may be a fuller line than 
usual of dissatisfaction with life, 
but the facilities for getting out of it 
were never more various or actively 
operative. One is impressed with it 
in reading a Monday morning paper. 
Motor-cars continue to be the steadiest 
agency of homicide, but drowning has 
made a strong showing lately, as it 
usually does when summer weather 
attracts pleasure parties to the water. 
Accidents in mines, destroying life by 
wholesale, are no novelty, sad to say, 
but the recent proceeding by which 
nine Austrians lost their lives in a 
too-real sham-battle between air ve- 
hicles is painfully modern. A man 
was killed by lions in Chicago, which 
is unusual in Chicago. 

The means of killing people by ma- 
chinery were never so prevalent as 
row and never so active. Neverthe- 
less, the average of life still lengthens, 
so the presumption is that machinery 
pays back to life more than it takes 
out of it. 


TRY IT YOURSELF 























OUR NATIONAL GAME 


A BALL’S-EYE VIEW 





Highbrow Mother Goose 


ARY, twice addressed, yet strangely capricious, 
How does your horticultural experiment progress, 
With ;tintinnabulations, 
And cockle incrustations, 
And a correct alignment of feminine prettiness? 


John and Jillina, with rare determination, 
Mounted the slope of 4 natural elevation 

With a common utensil to be filled with aqua pura. 
John, it seems, stumbled, or suffered a prostration, 
Subjecting his scalp to a painful laceration, 

While Jillina followed after, in a rush of coloratura. 


Mrs. Hubbard, advanced in years, 
Approached her cupboard, with hopes and fears, 
Intending to procure for her canine an osseous treat. 
But once at her destination arrived, 
She found that no particle had survived 
And thus the wretched animal was left with naught to 
eat. 


John Spratt, if confronted with adipose tissue, 
Derived no enjoyment from mastication ; 
His bettzr half (such are the strange laws of nature) 
Made lean her particular detestation. 
Thus, when they combined, they succeeded in cleaning 
The platter by lingual manipulation. 
Sigmund Spaeth. 


ei 


paatto Tons 


“J DISTINCTLY SAW YOU WITH THE POLICEMAN’S ARMS 
AROUND You” 

“OH, YES, MUM; WASN’T IT NICE OF HIM? HE WAS 
SHOWIN’ ME HOW TO HOLD A BURGLAR IF I FOUND ONE IN 
THE HOUSE” 


THE FIRST HIGH BROWSE 


Man and the Starched Collar 


7 papers report that a league has been formed in 
France to “emancipate man from the starched 
collar ”, 

Nonsense! Man does not need any such emancipation 
except on some extra-hot days in summer, and then he 
emancipates himself. 

There is more moral support, more reinforcement of 
character, in a starched collar than can be had in any 
ether form for the same money. The starched collar is 
the badge of European civilization. Asia never developed 
it. Neither. did Africa. The Chinese have had civilization 
for a thousand years, but no starched collar. Where 
is their civilization now? It has gone to the laundry. 

The Hindus are kind to animals and a thoughtful people, 
but they have never taken to starched collars. Where are 
they now? Trying to land in British Columbia, trying to 
stay in South Africa, and being shooed away by collar- 
wearers. 

The Persians are on the run. The Japanese, the liveliest 
people in Asia, when they accepted Western civilization, 
accepted starched collars with both hands. The Amer- 
ican negroes wear the tallest and stiffest collars to be 
had. There is hope for them. 

The starched collar is the palladium of respectability. 
It is the token of the victory over self. Talk about 
abolishing it is bosh. Abolish trousers if necessary; na- 
tions have become great without them; but stick to the 
collar and stick to the starch. 


Nowadays 
A WOMAN’S crowning glory—somebody’s hair. 
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WHAT MONEY CAN’T BUY 





The Contest 


How would you like to read and consider sixty-six 
thousand (66,000) suggested titles for Lire’s contest 
picture? 

At the present writing—the day before the contest 
closes—that number of titles has been submitted, and 
before the close the total will be somewhere between 
seventy and eighty thousand. 

The mere physical handling of these titles is no small 
task. One staff of clerks does nothing but open the en- 
velopes and examine the enclosures to make sure that the 
senders have complied with the simple regulations that 
govern the contest. From these the contributions go to 
another staff, who number each title consecutively and at 
the same time stamp the same number on a blank card. 
Then the cards and letters go to a corps of typists, who 
copy the titles only on the numbered cards. After this 
the numbered cards go to the first readers, and the letters 
are carefully filed in numerical order. 

The first readers eliminate the titles that are obviously 
not fitted to the picture. In this reading every title 
is given the benefit of the doubt, and if the title has a 
chance of success it is retained for a second reading. 
The second reading eliminates all the titles except those 
retained for further consideration by all the readers 
together. The titles that remain are typewritten on sheets 
for consideration by the final judges, whose method of 
determining the winner of the $500 will be described in 
next week’s Lire. 

It will be seen that to the readers come nothing but the 
typewritten numbered cards. They do not see even the 
handwriting of the contestants. The name and address 
of the sender of the winning title will not be known even 
to the final judges until after the title has been chosen. 
This will be determined from the number of the card after 
the letter having the same number has been located among 
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“aw! WHAT ARE YE SCARED OF? SHE WON’T CHASE US. 
DON’T YE KNOW THAT COWS ARE VEGETARIANS?” 


LIFE 








previously filed 


the thousands of numbered letters 
away. 

It will be seen that every precaution has been taken to 
safeguard the fairness of the contest and the rights of 
every competitor. This has even been carried to the extent 
of placing the actual handling of the titles in the control 
of Messrs. Lybrand, Ross Bros. & Montgomery, certified 
public accountants. 

The lucky person who secures the $500 prize and whose 
name and address, together with the title, will be an- 
nounced in Lire of July 30th, may be sure that he or she 
has won on absolute merit and without favor. 


LIFE Enjoins a City 


ORONTO, ONTARIO, is the most enterprising and 
progressive of the Canadian cities. Among its offi- 
cials, however, are some individuals who hark back to the 
days of one Dogberry, handed down to posterity by 
William Shakespeare as the embodiment of ignorance in 
authority. 

In Toronto Lire is sold on the streets by newsboys in 
connection with the daily newspapers. This traffic is under 
the supervision of an official body called the Committee 
of Works. That body lately adopted a resolution which, 
on the ground that Lire is not a newspaper, made 
the sale of Lire by newsboys high treason, or /ése- 
majéste, or something equally heinous. Under the work- 
ings of the resolution a newsboy who offered Lire for 
sale was arrested and incarcerated in the local bastille. 
Before he was beheaded Lire sent able counsel to his 
assistance. The Canadian judiciary has a reputation for 
clear-headedness and modern enlightenment, which was 
evidenced in this instance by the prompt issuance of a 
decree containing these words: 

The defendants, their servants, workmen, and agents 
be and they are hereby perpetually restrained from 
acting under or in pursuance of the said resolution, 
or interfering by virtue thereof with the sale of the 
plaintiff’s publication known as LIFE. 

And this court doth further order and adjudge the 
defendants do forthwith pay to the plaintiffs their costs 
of this action fixed at the sum of $100. 


The only fault to be found with this injunction is that 
the one hundred dollars of costs comes out of the city of 
Toronto instead of out of the individual pockets of the 
Dogberrys of, the Committee of Evil Works. 





got Don't you think we would better go back through 
England again on the way home? 

He: But we did England. 

“T know it. But since we were there think of all the 
lovely new ruins the suffragettes have made.” 





APA, what is a Mexican peon?” 
“Why, my son, he is very much like a resident of 
one of our slums, except that he lives more in the country 
and is more likely to be buried in a trench than in a 


pauper’s grave.” 
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HOUSE OF LORDS 
“WHO SAID MILITANT?” 
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JUST WHEN YOU HAVE COME TO THE CONCLUSION THAT SHE IS ALWAYS HALF AN HOUR BEHIND 
THE APPOINTED TIME 


Another Abou 
Are BEN RYMER, may his fame 


increase, 

Awoke one night from dreams of 
Ancient Greece, 

And saw, within his attic cold and 
bare, 

A Vision sitting on a broken chair. 

“Hail,” Abou chanted. “Hast thou 
come this way 

To offer me a classic wreath of bay? 

Have I at last won glory and renown, 

And by my toil achieved the poet’s 
crown?” 

“Nay,” said the Vision, “I’m the Voice 
of Fame; 

I look for Poets worthy of the name.” 


“That’s me!” cried Abou. “No, I 
grieve to state,” 
The Vision answered, “you're not 


really great.” 

“ All right,” said Abou, “let it go at 
that. 

But just take it from me before you 
scat, 

I don’t amount to much of anything, 

But I have never written poems to 
Spring.” 

The Vision looked up with amazéd 
eyes 





And exclamations of intense surprise; 

And when that list came from the 
Printer’s shop, 

Abou Ben Rymer’s name was ’way up 
top! Carolyn Wells. 


A Society for the Prevention 
of Useless Societies 


RS. J. HIGHBROW VAN RENS- 
SELAER MEADOWBROOK, 
president. 

Mr. J. Highbrow Van Rensselaer 
Meadowbrook, secretary and errand 
boy. 

Miss J. Highbrow Van Rensselaer 
Meadowbrook, chairman of the Recep- 
tion Committee. 


Prospectus. 


The object of this society is two- 
fold. First, to get rid of all the 
societies that are established at pres- 
ent, and second, to prevent any new 
societies from being promulgated, or- 
ganized, formed or otherwise launched. 

Are you president of anything? 

Are you chairman of a committee? 

Have you ever been appointed as 
a member of any committee? If 


you are an American citizen you must 
have been, no matter where you live 
or what you are doing. 

By joining our society you will be 
doing the finest work that you have 
done so far: namely, to restore your- 
self and all other American citizens to 
a Non-Society-for-the - Prevention-of- 
New-Society-Basis. The enthusiasm 
which has greeted this new movement 
is boundless. 

A mass meeting will be held at Madi- 
son Square Garden to-night, to-mor- 
row night and other nights. (Suburban 
papers please copy.) In the afternoon 
a parade will form, headed by a solid 
phalanx of presidents of women’s 
clubs, who have been trying to resign 
from their jobs for many years and 
have not dared to do it. Banners of 
protest will be seen all along the line 
of the parade. 

After we have eliminated all useless 
societies—which means practically all 
there are—this society will then dis- 
band. In other words, if you join you 
join for life. 





OVE is like an opossum. It is 


never tired of playing dead. 
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OLONEL 

Roosevelt’s 
Pittsburgh 
speech made 
him a first 
topic again for 
a couple of days, and it was no slight 
achievement to crowd in as first topic 
between such interesting murders as 
were running in the papers just then 
and the after-cries of the assassina- 
tion of the Archduke Ferdinand and 
his Duchess. It was a toss-up whether 
the Colonel’s physical or mental symp- 
toms possessed the greatest news value, 
and that gave him an advantage 
in advertising, since some papers 
printed him with two first-page dis- 
play heads, one devoted to his po- 
litical sentiments, the other to his 
throat. 

His throat did well by him at Pitts- 
burgh. The most important thing 
about his speech there was the fact 
that he made it. On top of Dr. Lam- 
bert’s assurance that he must have four 
months’ rest (until election day), he 
pranced over to Pittsburgh and made 
a good appearance there and a 
speech an hour and a half long, and 
audible. 

Which is no way to treat one’s 
physician, is it? But it did demon- 
strate that the remnants of the 
patient could get together and make a 
noise. 

The speech was a nice speech, say- 
ing that Penrose and Barnes were bad 
men, not nearly good enough to be 
leaders of the decent rank and file of 
the Republican party, and that the 
tariff had not been scientifically muti- 
lated by the Democrats, and that there 
ought to be a permanent tariff com- 
mission to operate privately on it when 





it needed attention, and that Mr. Wil- 
son’s government is no credit to those 
stubborn Chicago Republicans who 
refused to nominate the only Com- 
petent Leader, and that, especially, 
the Democratic anti-trust law was 
bad because it tried to reinduce an 
impossible competition, and because 
it failed to give anyone power enough 
to regulate business as it should be 
done. 

That was the substance of it, more 
or less, and it was a very nice speech, 
not accurate, nor, indeed, correct in 
what it said about the pending Demo- 
cratic anti-trust bill, but, on the whole, 
indulgent even to that, and rather re- 
assuring about it, since it commended 
some points in it, and as to the par- 
ticulars it condemned, the speaker 
seemed not to have been successfully 
informed. 

It was a moderate speech, not rude 
to anyone but Penrose and Barnes, not 
vindictive, not rampageous, but hardly 
adapted to fire the immediate hopes of 
the Progressive party. Most of the 
reformations that are in Mr. Roose- 
velt’s mind seem to be in process of 
being tried out by the present admin- 
istration. There is lots of choice be- 
tween Mr. Roosevelt’s politics and 
those of Mr. Penrose (who roars 
boldly for a re-revision of the tariff 
upwards), and the advantage is mostly 
with Mr. Roosevelt, but certainly due 
reasons why forward-looking people 
should swap from a forward-going 
concern like the Wilson administration 
to take up with the Bull-Moose were 
not set forth in the Colonel’s speech 
at Pittsburgh. 

For all that the Colonel could make 
so good a speech and seemed so 
much revived by the stimulations of 


politics, and seemed so much like him- 
self and gave so much pleasure to his 
admirers, he is not as good as new 
yet, and might, apparently, do himself 
a serious damage if he pitched in too 
hard in the fall campaign. He can 
probably do one or two men’s work 
right along, but probably not ten men’s 
work until later when he has got the 
malaria out of him and has accom- 
plished the necessary repairs in his 
vocal cords. He is the Moses of the 
Progressives, and has got them well 
out into the wilderness, but it looks 
as though he would have to have pa- 
tience about conducting them into the 
Promised Land. 

His relinquishment of his place as 
Contributing Editor of the Outlook 
is suitable and timely, The duties of 
an active political leader and candidate 
are not compatible with being an editor 
of an independent weekly. 





F Mr. Root won’t run again for 
Senator from New York we shall 
have to bear it, and the Republicans 
will have to find somebody else. But 
the step from Mr. Root to any Repub- 
lican who has been suggested so far 
is precipitous. 

Perhaps if Mr. Root successfully 
combats re-election he may be induced 
to accept employment as a sage. We 
need more sages than we have at 
present. Mr. Roosevelt might have 
been one, but had temperamental dis- 
abilities for the place, and, besides, 
had to do something for a living. We 
believe Mr. Root has laid up something 
and can get along without earning 
money. He has a very busy life ahead 
of him. We believe he has annual 
duties at The Hague in connection 
with the pickling of peace, he must 
have enormous accumulations of 
things he wants to do when he gets 
time, and there will be endless things 
that folks will want him to do. The 


only licensed sage we have in New 
York at present is Mr. Choate, and 
he has been overworked since the 
translation of Mr. Bigelow, and will 
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A BACHELOR IN 


doubtless welcome Mr. Root to share 
his illustrious labors. 








fae deputation of suffragists who 
went to the White House to de- 
mand the President’s help in getting 
a woman-suffrage amendment started 
in Congress made only about so much 
progress with the President as was 


expected. He talked with them po- 
litely, but wouldn’t do anything, and 
when one of them sought to draw 
him into argument he excused himself, 
still politely, from that and from the 
presence of the deputation. 


THE MAKING 

The Evening Post speaks of Mr. 
Wilson’s “known and sincere opposi- 
tion to the entrance of women into 
active political life”, which means, 
presumably, that he is opposed to suf- 
frage. Whether he is or not, he is 
clearly opposed to mixing up with it 
while he holds office, and no amount 
of teasing is likely to shake him in 
that indisposition. 

Besides that, Mr. Wilson considers 
that woman suffrage is a question for 
the States to settle each for itself, 
and he is distinctly opposed to a 
constitutional amendment or any ac- 
tion by Congress on the subject. The 
women who go to him know that, and 
know that they will get nothing from 
him by going, but they get advertise- 
ment, and that they think is valuable. 
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HAT lies back of the assassination 
of the Archduke Ferdinand and 
his wife in the capital of Bosnia is the 
extreme dissatisfaction of the Serbs, 
who are the preponderant people in 
Bosnia and Herzegovina, with the ab- 
sorption of those provinces by Austria. 
They wish to be attached to Servia. 
Austria lately gobbled up these prov- 
inces when the Turkish hold on them 
was relaxed. She is reported to have 
given them the best government they 
ever had, but the Bosnians have not 
liked it. The Austrian pie was not 
like what mother made, and they want 
old-time Servian pie or none. 
European countries seem over-solici- 
tous to make a good appearance on 
the map. Germany looks better on 
the map with Alsace and Lorraine in 
the German color, Russia with Finland 
in the Russian color, Austria with 
Bosnia in the Austrian color. They 
all have a little of the collector’s mania 
for rounding out the collection. But 
these improvements in map-making 
are very expensive and troublesome, 
and, in these times of high explosives 
and precise weapons, very hazardous. 





EORGE FRED. WILLIAMS, of 
Massachusetts, seems to aspire 
to be the Upton Sinclair of Amer- 
ican diplomacy. A book about the 
Chicago stockyards was Upton’s step- 
ping-stone to renown. George Fred. 
visited the abattoir of European poli- 
tics and says it’s too bad to be, and 
has thrown up his job and appealed 
to the world to do something. 

It is unusual, but no doubt George 
Fred.’s horror at the goings-on in Al- 
bania is well founded, and whatever 
he does about it, whether he goes on 
hunger strike or besieges the chancel- 
lories of Europe with a band of 
mourning mutes, his proceedings will 
be sure to be interesting. 











FREELY YE HAVE RECEIVED 


FREELY GIVE 


SF 
Ses // 


=a 


~ 
y, 





il 


V, 


Zz 
Z= 


Lig 


A. 


— 
<< 





\ 


py iN \ /] yl \ 
De 


WI; 

4 ty by s 
Yyy LZ 
WY, — 


jj 


MONEY-GETTER 






NO MAN CAN BE ALL THINGS TO ONE WOMAN. EVERY WIFE SHOULD HBBLEAST s 


HUSBANDETTE 
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LEAST SEVEN HUSBANDS, EACH TO LOOK AFTER HIS OWN APARTMENT 

















THE SAME OLD TUNE 


My Highbrow Sweetheart 


LOVE a cultured Highbrow maid, Though she’s: an angel’s dream of 
Who treats me very icily; grace, 

Her conversation’s wise and staid-- I’d never dare to cuddle her! 
I wish she’d talk more spicily. 


On Mysticism in Malay 
Her wits will fairly scintillate ; 
But when I watch her dimples play 


I sometimes wonder if she will I'd like to chuck her chin till late. 
Get gay before they bury us! 


Her manner is sedate and chill, 
She never is hilarious; 


She'll glibly quote, with face aglow, 
Eugenic Enchiridion. 

I can’t. But I'll just bet I know 
Enough to raise a kiddy on! 


There is no word she can’t define, 
No theme she can’t expatiate ; 
But, oh, when we went out to dine, 
The absent-minded way she ate! 


I can’t keep up her mental pace,— She’s conversant with ways of Sorbs; 
She says I’m but a muddler; Bacilli she can solarize; 


Put when I note her lovely orbs 
I wish she’d coyly roll her eyes. 


She’s mastered all the most abstruse 
Icelandic Ichthyotomy ; 

She thinks I am a great big goose! 
Oh, well there is a lot o’ me. 


Her cheek is like a rose of May, 
Her face is sweet and blossomy; 
I wonder, if I went away, 
If she would feel the loss 0’ me? 


Oh, tell me, men, whose highbrow 
wives 
Are very intellectual— 
Tell me, do you lead happy lives? 
Or, say, have they henpecked you 
all? C. W. 








, BWie- 


‘ 


“= 
ENN fe 


\ ‘ Ww Ny 


f ) 
cf \\ SW ; m CMY 
VA Ah 


UM | 
ANA tug 
=y 


yw AN 
Vi ee . \ \ \ 


a \Y SS —= 
eo: [ 


anny lee 
\ a 


s 
A " 
- 





Ns 


a | 


TIT 


— « 


Aunt Mary: DIQ YOU ASK UNCLE GEORGE IF YOU MIGHT GO TO TOWN WITH HIM? 


Freddie: 
STREET AN’ SAYIN 


DAMN”. 


Life Membership in Clubs 


HE Yale Club, of New York, which is building a new 
clubhouse over the tracks of the railroad that leads 

to New Haven, is scolded by the New Haven Journal- 
Courier because it has provided that members of fifteen 
years’ standing to the number of one hundred may be- 
come life members on payment of five hundred dollars 
apiece, and be exempt ever after from annual dues. “To 
say the least,” says the New Haven contemporary, “ this 
life-membership proposition has a snobbish side to it.” 
Tut, tut! Any kind of a club has a snobbish side to it. 
Life-membership propositions in clubs are simply a device 
for getting in ready money, to be used, usually, for build- 
ing purposes or to reduce the club’s bonded indebtedness. 
It takes a great deal of money to house and run a big 
college club in New York. Life membership is a gamble. 
The cost is put at whatever seems a fair price. Members 
pay it partly to help the club, partly to be quit of paying 
dues and make a provision for the future. There is no 
snobbery about it at all, except so much as is involved in 


NOT YET, AUNTIE. I GUESS I'LL WAIT TILL HE’S FINISHED READIN’ ABOUT WALL 


being a member of any exclusive organization, and as to 
that, the college clubs are the least snobbish clubs of all, 
since they are the least exclusive. 


Dangerous Doctrine 


W* hereby warn some of our more conservative con- 

temporaries that they are going too far—much too 
far—in their radical utterances. We notice this particu- 
larly with respect to their comments upon the Colorado 
situation. The logical result of what they are advocating 
would be nothing short of public ownership of State 
governments. Such tendencies must be nipped in the bud. 
We ask any fair-minded man what a public would do with 
a State government if it did own one? Can there be any 
doubt after all the experience we have had that private 
ownership of government is more efficient and practical? 
It is all very well to have the public associate as a minority 
stockholder or a silent partner, but to let it have complete 
control—preposterous ! 





‘ire 
The Latest Books 


HERE was once a 
poor World that 
lived in a shack on the 
shore of the Sea of 
Knowledge and made its 
living as a fisherman. 
It got up at dawn and 
went to bed late and 
cast its nets at every 
tide, yet in spite of all 
it could do there were 
seasons when it was 
barely able to keep body 
and soul together by 
catching a few supersti- 
tions. But one century, 
along about noon, a 
great school of fishes 
came in near shore, and 
by five o’clock or so the 
beach was heaped with 
big flopping discoveries 
and little wriggly new 
ideas and the fisherman’s 
arms ached and his nets 
were full of holes and 
he was. beginning,, to 


have visions of himself, 
— dressed in a_ beautiful 
suit of new ideals, being called to Court and talking face. to 


face with the King. 

However, as the sun hadn’t set, he made one more cast. 
And when the net was drawn it contained a green bottle, 
tightly corked and sealed with Solomon’s seal of silence— 
Solomon who had had a great many wives and was a wise 
man. But the World, being too elated to heed Solcinon. 
went up to the shack and got a corkscrew and opened the 
bottle, quite expecting a sensation, and was much disgusted 
to find nothing in it but fog. And after watching this pour 
out for a year or two, it put the bottle down on the sand 
and went to bed. 

Next morning the twentieth century dawned clear and with 
a fine fishing wind, and the World was up early, having quite 
fergotten the green bottle. So that it was very much annoyed 
on coming out to find that a perfectly preposterous amount of 
fog had come out of it and was gathering into a huge, angry, 
menacing-looking figure that bent down over him with a 
puzzled frown on its face. 

“ Wh—wh—who are you?” said the fisherman. 

“T’m the Bottled-up One,” said the fog figure. 

“And wh—wh—what do you want?” said the World. 

“Everything I haven’t had,” said the apparition. 

“Well, madam,” said the World—for it was now becoming 
quite clear that the figure was a woman—*“ everything that 
you see round here is mine—that shack, this beach, the sea 
and the fishes—especially the fishes. And I’m very busy this 
morning. But I’m a perfect gentleman, though only a fisher- 
man, and I hope I know how to treat a lady. So if you 
will just unfog yourself and return quietly to the bottle, 
I’ll see that you get everything you really need when I knock 
off at noon,” 


Gi ee a as Lire goes to press, the fog figure 
hasn’t given its answer. But a number of people, 
including Mary Austin and Owen Johnson, have written books 
about the incident and we can help pass the time by reading 
them. Mary Austin’s book is called “ Love and the Soul- 
Maker” (Appleton’s, $1.50) and in it the author of “ The 
Land of Little Rain” and the interpreter of the Arizona 
desert discusses the aridities of modern marriage and the 
problems and possibilities of irrigation. It is a book that, 
from first to last, commands our respect; but it is more suc- 
cessful in arousing our expectations than in clarifying our 
confusions. It has many things to commend it. It is written 
by a woman. The author is neither ignorant of life nor 
afraid of it. She has lived on terms of exceptional and 
sympathetic contact with primitive peoples as well as in close 
touch with civilization. She has thought; has thought hon- 
estly, and is in no wise ashamed to declare her conclusions. 
But the straightforwardness of her intentions has, unhappily, 
not saved her from masking her real message to her true 
audience in the same ultra-sophisticated vocabulary which she 
has used in the tentative generalizations of her own inquirings. 


WEN JOHNSON’S “The Salamander” (Bobbs-Merrill, 
$1.35) offers a more immediate gratification to a less 
purposeful curiosity. It gives us, under the proclaimed guise 
of a daring study of an emerging product of modernity, a 
hurtling and locally colorful tale of an immemorial type of 
feminine free-lance, only differentiated from its prototypes 
and predecessors by the less rigid rules of the modern social 
game which permit the lucky or the skillful player with fire 
to dodge the ranks of professionalism. The Salamanders are 
the strictly American equivalent of the French demi-vierges, 
and Mr. Johnson has done a fetching portrait of one of them 
against a populous and typical metropolitan background. 
There are certain stories that are as inevitably the rage in 
a given season as are certain shapes of hat or certain loca- 
tions of the feminine waist-line. And “ The Salamander” 
is one of them. J. B. Kerfoot. 


Confidential Book Guide 


Antarctic Penguins, by Dr. G. Murray Levick, R.N. A 
contribution to science that is as amusing as a sequel to 
“ Gulliver’s Travels ” 

A Year of Pierrot, by the Mother of Pierrot. The “Senti- 
mental Journey ” of a French peasant baby, and a sure winner. 

Anthony the Absolute, by Samuel Merwin. A rangy love 
story that runs on ball-bearings and is fitted with the latest 
shock-absorbers. 

Chance, by Joseph Conrad. The facts of a sea-captain’s 
romantic chivalry skillfully set forth from hearsay evidence. 

Cubists and Post-Impressionism, by Arthur Jerome Eddy. 
A popuiar exposition of the aims and accomplishments of the 
new art. Helpfully illustrated. 

Doda’s Daughter, by E. F. Benson. A sequel (after twenty 
years) to the author’s first success. Bright in patches, but 
generally garrulous. 

Five Plays, by Lord Dunsany. An inadequate but interest- 
ing introduction to the work of an original and talemed Irish 
writer. 

Forty Years of It, by Brand Whitlock. A fine, frank, 
unaffected bit of autobiography, peculiarly interesting in the 
America of the moment. 

Hail and Farewell, Vale, by George Moore. The best volume 
of this unique trilogy of impersonal introspection and vividly 
portrayed personalities. 

Joseph Pulitzer, by Alleyne Ireland. The experience of a 
private secretary. A creative piece of character study. 





FIND THE MAN WHO HAS JUST PUT GRASS SEED UPON HIS LAWN 


Penrod, by Booth Tarkington. Sidelights on young Amer- 
ica. Racily realistic chapters from a boy’s life. 

The Precipice, by Elia W. Peatie. An interesting story of 
contemporary Chicago and the struggle between the new 
woman and the eternal feminine 

The Marryers, by Irving Bacheller. A homely satire on the 
foibles and foolishnesses of Americans abroad. 

Quick Action, by Robert W. Chambers. Short stories of 
love at first sight. A polite Decameron for the demure. 

Social Forces in England and America, by H. G. Wells. A 
series of sequent essays in which logical thinking is enhanced 
by a brilliant presentation. 


Where Ignorance Is Bliss 


AS that your intended that you were walking with?” 
“Yes, but he hasn’t yet caught on.” 


Cruel and Unusual 


A fair-minded people will protest against the excessive 

punishment imposed upon Lieutenant Linderfelt by 
a court-martial in Colorado. 
reduced five files in the rank. It is true that he plead guilty 
to killing a defenseless man with the stock of his gun, 
while they were conferring under a flag of truce, but what 


The sentence was that he be 


of that? It was only a man, a mere union leader. The 
Constitution says that no cruel and unusual punishments 
shall be inflicted. What could possibly justify our being 
so cruel and unusual as to reduce a lieutenant as many as 
five files? 
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Dinner and Dialogue 
On War and the Vocabulary. 


OW that we are at war,” began 

Ethel Benton, as she jabbed her 

spoon vigorously into the grapefruit 

and sent what felt like a three-inch 

shell hurtling into the eye of her be- 

loved spouse. “ Now that we are at 
war, I suppose e 

“Who said we are at war?” inter- 
rupted Benton, as he applied first aid 
to the injured optic with a corner of 
his napkin. 

“Why, I read it in the papers,” re- 
torted Ethel, as though that explana- 
tion were beyond cavil. 

“All the papers I’ve read say dis- 
tinctly and categorically and emphati- 
cally that we are not at war,” he per- 
sisted, looking firmly at his wife with 
his un-Vera Cruzed eye. 

“Welt, I don’t know what you call 
it,” she proceeded, “but when sailors 
and marines land in a foreign country 
and shoot up the population and get 
shot in return and killed and wounded, 
I call that war. “What do you call it?” 

“Oh, I don’t call it anything,” mut- 
tered Benton helplessly. “I just accept 
the facts as they are and thank God 
that I don’t belong to the militia. 
You weren’t worrying about me, were 
you, dear?” he inquired blandly. 
“You weren't afraid I’d go . 

“Worrying about you!” she broke 
in. “Not for a moment. I was just 
thinking about the annoyance we’re all 
going 1o be put to again——” 


“ Annoyance?” he exclaimed. “ You 
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“cry HAvoc! AND LET SLIP THE (MEX~ 
ICAN HAIRLESS) DOGS OF WAR” 








THE NATIONAL GAME IN MEXICO 


“ pepRO! 
“YES, CHIQUITA! 
TILL 3:30, 


YOU’RE TWO HOURS LATE FOR DINNER” 
BUT THE REVOLUTION TO-DAY WASN’T CALLED 
AND THE SCORE WAS O TO O UP TO THE ELEVENTH BATTLE, 


AND I JUST HAD TO STAY AND SEE WHO WON” 


call a little matter like warfare— 
(“ possible warfare,” he corrected him- 
self )—-you designate that by the gentle 
little term of ‘annoyance’?” 

“Well, it will be annoying,” she 
continued. “Our language and con- 
versation is going to be all mixed and 
muddled up again just as it was in the 
Spanish War, and the Boxer Rebellion, 
and the South African War, and the 
japanese War——” 

“What do you mean, 
guage——” 

“T mean just that,” she insisted. 
“Don’t you remember, when the Boer 
War began, how the papers were full 
of kopjes, and fonteins, and vweldts and 
commandeers, and goodness knows 
what not, that nobody had ever heard 
of before, and certainly nobody could 
pronounce? And then, when the Japs 
and Russians began, you had to learn 
to twist your mouth into an entirely 
new lot of shapes with Whing-ging- 
kiang and Bang-whang-foo and Ro- 
jestvensky, and heaven knows what 
else.” 


our lan- 


“Well?” inquired Benton meekly. 

“Well, is it any reason because a 
lot of barbaric, uncivilized men (with 
an accent on the men) want to go out 
and cut each other to pieces with 
swords, and blow each other to pieces 
with bombs, that all the inhabitants 
of the civilized world should be com- 
pelled to alter their daily speech or to 
learn te do acrobatic stunts with their 
faces?” ' 

“Weil,” drawled Benton, “ perhaps 
you know that the Boer War is all 
over, and the Russians and the Japs 
have been at peace for some time?” 

“And now come the Mexicans!” 
cried Fthel, “with their Chihuahuas 
and Aguascalientes, and Ichtlupopoca- 
tapetl My heavens, I thought I was 
free from that forever when I finished 
Prescott’s works!” 

“You pronounce Chihuahua like a 
child playing steam car,” observed 
Benton, with considerable superiority. 

“That just proyes what I’ve been 
saying,” retorted Ethel. “If we have 

(Concluded on page 117.) 





Love and the Boy 


Blasi was journeying onward one day through a quiet 
road when he came across a little boy crying for 
his mother. 

“Come with me,” said Love, “and I will help you 
find her.” So they went on together. 

After a while they met a drunkard. He was a very 
terrible person and leaned up against a tree and leered. 
The boy was frightened, but Love took out an arrow 
from his quiver and aimed at the drunkard’s heart. 

“Don’t kill him!” pleaded the boy, but he spoke too 
late. The arrow sped to the drunkard’s heart.. And lo! 
Instead of killing him, it seemed to give him strength 
and courage, and he straightened up. Then he fell 
on his knees and vowed he would never touch another 
drop. They passed on. By and by they came to a 
tired young man, working in a dusty, musty office. He 
was adding up a very long column of figures. 

“Tl fix you!” said Love, and once more adjusted his 
bow and arrow. The boy cried out to stop, but Love 
already had pulled his bow. The arrow sped straight and 
true to the young man’s heart. He, too, instantly straight- 
ened up; he smiled, and—most marvelous of all—the dingy 
office disappeared—and there was a beautiful young girl 
with real blonde curls and her arms stretched out toward 
the young man. 

And as they journeyed on Love would use his arrows 
on almost everyone he saw—soldier, scientist, philosopher— 
and each time the boy, still unable to believe, would pro- 
test, and each time would be delighted with the result 
of Cupid’s shot. 

After a while the boy became very thoughtful. 
he turned to Love and said: 

“Look here! Why can’t you shoot me and bring my 
mother back to me?” 

This made Love laugh. He laughed so hard he actually 
rolled over on the grass. And while the boy was wonder- 
ing and Love was laughing, the boy’s mother suddenly 
appeared. 

Maybe he wasn’t glad to see her! 

Maybe she didn’t hug him tight! 

Then the boy turned to Love and said: 

“TI don’t quite see what you are laughing at.” 

And Love replied: 

“I was laughing at the absurd, ridiculous, preposterous 
idea of wasting an arrow on your mother. I knew she 
would come. All mothers do. Young man, I would have you 
know that I only use my arrows where they are necessary.” 


At last 


Independent Incomes 
NDEPENDENT incomes are not, of course, absolutely 


independent. No one would deny that there are nu- 
merous earthly considerations upon which they depend to 
a greater or less degree. In order that there shall be an 
income, some one—usually a good many some ones—has 
to arise betimes and busy himself in some line of industry 
and thus produce something. After it is produced some- 
body gets it, but one can never tell who is going to get 
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DOES IT PAY TO BE A HIGHBROW? 


the something merely by watching a man make it. When, 
therefore, in the ordinary parlance, we say that a man has 
an independent income, we mean that it is independent of 
all further efforts on his part, if, indeed, he ever expended 
any efforts upon it. A perfectly independent income in that 
sense would make its recipient perfectly dependent uren 
those who produce it. BE. O. 7. 


“BLESS MY SOUL! I WONDER WHAT BECAME OF THAT LEAD 
QUARTER THE CONDUCTOR GAVE ME?” 
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What Do You Think? 


We Are Constantly in Receipt of Important Letters Which 
Are Too Long for Our Limited Space. Brevity Is Desirable. 


A Grumble from Boston 


Epitor oF LIFE, 
Dear Sir: 

I wish that you would keep after the 
dining-car service on the Pennsylvania 
Railroad. The prices charged are out- 
rageous and the food and service a 
crime. I came east from Chicago last 
week on the Manhattan Limited, presum- 
ably one of the company’s best trains, 
for I paid six dollars extra to ride on 
it to ‘New York—and I haven’t ceased 
“ cussing ” yet. 

The Pennsylvania might well take a 
lesson from the Chicago, Milwaukee & 
St. Paul between Chicago and St. Paul, 
so far as dining-car service and food 
are concerned, for that road has found 
it very much to its financial interest to 
lose money on every meal it serves in 
order to “get the business”. 

Mr. “ Executive Assistant ” Lee writes 
you that “the raise in the price of meals 
was due to the fact that the table d’hdéte 
meal for one dollar was served at a loss”. 
So also is the table d’hote dinner on the 
Pioneer Limited between Chicago and 
St. Paul served at a loss, and a big 
loss, too, and it is the kind of meal one 
can’t get on the Pennsylvania at any 
price, table d’hote or otherwise. But it 
“gets the business”, and the company 
has sense enough to welcome the “ loss ”. 

Yours truly, 
TRAVELER. 


Boston, MaAss., 
June 19, 1914. 


How to Modify. Smallpox 
Invasion 


Epitor oF LiFe: 


Samuel T. Knaggs, M.D., F.R.C.S., 
explains: “ Vaccination not only in- 
volves an operation of making an incision 
through the skin, but also necessitates 
impregnating the wound with an active 
virus so as to infect the subject with a 
specific disease which subsequently modi- 
fies any future invasion of smallpox that 
the subject may acquire.” 

Now, my thought in view of the fore- 
going, and from your printing of the 
smallpox epidemic on the battleship Ohio, 
in which a large number of vaccinated 
sailors had smallpox, many of the cases 
having been of the most virulent type, is 


to ask whether in your estimation the 
vaccinations so modified the attacks as 
to explain why so large a proportion of 
the victims had the most malignant type 
of smallpox? The United States naval 
officials have not enlightened the public 
in this matter, though, as you have re- 
marked, it would seem to be their duty 
to do so. 
Cuartes E. Pace, M.D. 
Boston, Mass., 
June 23, 1914. 


He Doesn’t Care for Us 


[ire PusBLIsHING Co., 
Editor: 

In reading over a few of your back 
numbers I notice, about 1901, your digs 
at the British in South Africa. Look 
ai your noble and self-imposing bunch 
of politicians and their rotten work in 
Cuba and the Philippines, and you 
haven’t even conquered a few lazy 
heathens after all those years. You beat 
Spain, down and out, but try the Japs 
or even the Mexicans. Try something 
worth your steel. Have a go at the 
“Ould Sod” again and it would take a 
better man than Columbus to discover 
your country after they'd finished with 
you. We were fighting half the Conti- 


nent at the time of your bit of fun, and 
it’s a God’s blessing we were or you’d 
never have survived. Don't forget the 
wee Shannon. It’s the wee bit o’ land 
over there that holds youse Yanks up 
(once English, now the mixture of the 
world). Maybe youse could drop it in 
Lake Superior. What of it? The sun 
ne’er sets on the Union Jack, and’ a good 
thing for the Stars and Stripes it doesn’t. 
Yours, 
A CANADIAN. 


WINNIPEG, CANADA, 
June I, 1914. 


From the Heights of Experience 


To THE Epitor or LiFe, 
Dear Sir: 

With reference to the article on the 
tor Ranch Show, kindly permit me to 
say that the man “interested” who 
said that a horse enjoys bucking with 
a rider on his back is entitled to the 
benefit of the doubt. 

Had you ever been on the hurricane 
deck of some bronc, out in the hills, 
alone, and experienced the thrills of 
seeing him swallow his head and go 
after you, and known the jar to a fellow’s 
feelings when reaching for your saddle- 
horn and grabbing a_ sage-brush, the 
question of enjoyment on the part of 
said bronc could no longer “ sound like’ 
a lie” 

Very sincerely, 
JOHNSTON 
Wyotra, MonTANa, 
May 17, 1914. 


R. Boyp, 














“COME ON, YOU OLE FOOL! _ DIS AIN’ NO PLACE TO BE AFRAID” 
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Free to Editors 


O* account of the increasing number and violence of 
«the disputes between capitalists and laborers, editors 
will find the following a very handy form. It may be 
used with equal force on either side of any controversy 
merely by making the proper choice of words where a 
choice is indicated: 

We can not too strongly urge upon the authorities that 
they take immediate steps to prevent further disturbance 
in —————. Such outrageous disrespect for law and order 
is becoming all too common in this country. Full reports 
of the controversy are still lacking, so that it is im- 
possible to pass final judgment, but we already know 
employers 
employees 
overstepped the bounds of propriety. We have, of course, 
f capital 
( labor. 


enough to make it clear that the \ have greatly 


no objection to the general principle of organized 


employers 
employees 
right to organize so long as their demands are not ex- 
employers 
employees 
form to the demands of law and order, then it is time to 
speak out in no uncertain terms. Just as in former instances 
of the same character, so in this case the trouble seems 
to be due not so much to the real parties in interest as to 
hice sO employers outside agitators, 
the bringing in by the | employees } { gunmen 
who, to say the least, were utterly irresponsible. 
The time has come to do something. American institu- 
tions are too sacred to be allowed to crumble in this ruth- 
less fashion. No paper has more clearly shown its friend- 


1 : 
os 7 } than has this paper, but we must never 
capital e 


Ofi the contrary, we believe / } should have the 


cessive. But when { , absolutely refuse to con- 


liness to 


forget that { capital also has rights which must be re- 
labor 


spected. But, above all, there is the great, righteous and 
always honorable public which is invariably the chief suf- 
ferer in a situation of this kind. It must stop. We have 
mentioned the matter just about as often as we intend to. 
Ellis O. Jones. 











Not Worth It 


“So you saw the woman drop her 
purse,” said Mr. Marks to his friend, 
“but lost her in the crowd. Did you 
advertise?” 

* Oh, yes,” said Mr. Parks, “but I 
didn’t get an answer. I put this in the 
papers: ‘If the plain woman about 
forty-five years of age wearing a dress 
and a hat of last year’s style who lost a 
purse containing $3 50 on Twenty-second 
Street on Saturday will apply to : 
the property will be returned.’ ” 

“Good heavens, man!” said Mr. 
Marks. ‘No wonder you didn’t get an 
answer. No woman in the world would 
own up to that description for $3.50.” 

—Ladies’ Home Journal, 


Literal 

An English minister, who guarded his 
morning study hour. very carefully, told 
the new maid that under no circum- 
stances were callers to be admitted—ex- 
cept, of course, he added—in case of life 
and death. Half an hour later the maid 
knocked at his door. 

“A gentleman to see you, sir.” 

“Why, I thought I told you 6 

“Yes, I told him,” she replied, “ but 
he says it is a question of life and death.” 

So he went downstairs and found an 


Choosing a Head 


In the early days printers in most 
newspaper offices supplied the headlines 
for the items they put in type. Henry 
Cary tells a story of a man in a Mil- 
waukee composing-room who had a para- 
graph he did not understand. 

He went over to the foreman and 
showed him the item. 

“ How’'ll I head this?” he asked. 

“ Oh,” said the foreman, “head it ap- 
propriately. Don’t bother me with such 
questions.” 

So the next morning the item appeared 
in the paper headed: Appropriately! 

—Saturday Evening Post. 


Cruelty 

The Senator and the Major were walk- 
ing up the avenue. The Senator was 
more than middle-aged and considerably 
more than fat, and, dearly as the Major 
loved him, he also loved his joke. 

The Senator turned with a pleased ex- 
pression on his benign countenance and 
said: “ Major, did you see that pretty 
girl smile at me?” 

“Oh, that’s nothing,” replied his 
friend. “The first time I saw you I 
laughed out loud.”—Harper’s Magazine, 


Particularly Applicable 
DanctinG Master (explaining new 
figure): Now, for every step forward, 
you take two backward 
Diocenes (blowing out lantern): By 
gad! I've found him at last! 


insurance agent.—Argonaut. Maid: THE COAL MAN HAS BEEN HERE, MUM —Dartmouth Jack o’ Lantern. 
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> EGYPTIAN 


25 Cents 


for a Quarter of a Century 





Cork Tips in the Milo 
Yellow Label Box 








9, 4 Makes the best cocktail. A pleasing aromatic with all Wine —— os. 
Spirit and Soda beverages. Appetizing, healthful, to use 
with Grape Fruit, Oranges, Wine Jell '° At Wine Mer- THERE BEING A DEFICIT OF NINE CENTS 
chants or Druggists. Sample by mail, 25c in stamps. IN THE CLUB TREASURER’S ACCOUNTS, AN 
e, Ww. ABBOTT & co., Baltimore, Md. INVESTIGATION IS UNDER WAY 
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Rhymed Reviews 


Henry of Navarre, Ohio 
(By Harold E. Porter. The Century 
Co.) 


Y taste, I know, is shocking bad, 
My point of view, I own, is 
narrow; 
I don’t like novels grim or sad,— 
Raw chunks of life that shock and 
harrow. 











I think Thalia, now and then, 
Should oust Melpomene and Clio 
And let us read of nice young men 
Like Henry of Navarre, Ohio— 





A hearty specimen of those 
Whose passions rarely burn intensely, 

Who, lightly touched by earthly woes, 
Enjoy this vale of tears immensely. 





This Henry was—as all Navarre 
Would pretty readily acknowledge— 
That thriving borough’s rising star ; 
But when he sauntered back from 
college 


A Harvard junior, square of chin, 
An All-American Right Tackle, 
He found himself enshrined within 

The city’s social tabernacle. 


Each year he served a different queen 
Who kept his heart from growing 
colder ; 
The first was Helen, seventeen ; 
And next came Alice, ten years 
older ; 





November 12, 1813. 
“It was mighty stormy last even- 
ing—too stormy for Bob and Tom to 
get to the tavern’s fireside. Wasn’t 
too stormy for me though—and I guess 


good OLD OVERHOLT RYE is company 
enough, anyhow! 


Old Overholt Rye 


“‘Same for 100 years’’ 
has proven good company for five 
generations. Its pure, mellow flavor 
and rare bouquet make it the 
first choice wherever good 
whiskey is appreciated. 
Aged in charred oak barrels, 
distilled and bottled in bond. 


A. OVERHOLT & CO. 
Pittsburgh, Pa. 
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The Téleghone Emergency 














HE stoutest telephone line cannot But for the suburban and rural 

stand against such a storm as that lines reaching a scattered population 

which swept the Middle Atlantic coast and doing a small business in a large 

early in the year. Poles were broken area, it is impracticable to dig trenches, 

off like wooden toothpicks, and wires build conduits and lay cables in order 

were left useless in a tangled skein. that each individual wire may be 
underground. 





It cost the telephone company over 
a million dollars to repair that 
damage, an item to be remembered 
when we talk about how cheaply 
telephone service may be given. 





More important is the problem of 
service. Overhead wires are neces- 
sary for talking a very long distance. 
It is impossible to talk more than a 
limited distance underground, al- 
though Bell engineers are making a 








More than half of the wire mileage 







of the Bell System is underground out world’s record for underground com- 
of the way of storms. Theexpense of | ™unication. 

underground conduits and cables is Parallel to the underground there 
warranted for the important trunk must also be overhead wires for the 
lines with numerous wires and for long haul, in order that the Bell System 
the lines in the congested districts may give service universally between 






which serve a large number of people. distant parts of the country. 


AMERICAN TELEPHONE AND TELEGRAPH COMPANY 
AND ASSOCIATED COMPANIES 
One Policy One System Universal Service 
































Then Dorothy, that maiden prim, Ah, well! this world is full of 
And Elsie jones, a transient bless- care, 
ing, As Father Adam wrote so truly; 
A “kid” who lost her grip on him But should a fellow court Despair 
By putting up her hair and dressing. Or tragedize his life unduly ?— 
But when (as B. A.’s sometimes do) Or nurse a grief to goad the soul 
He earned his daily bread, well-but- As Juno’s gadfly tortured Io?— 
tered, Or let the darned old planet roll, 
Tle married Alice Number Two, Like Henry of Navarre, Ohio? 






A rosy little girl who stuttered. Arthur Guiterman. 
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Hard Labor 


Wilson Barrett used to tell an amus- 
ing story against himself. At a time 
when he had a lot of workmen redecorat- 
ing his private residence, thinking to 
give them a treat, he asked if, after work 
one evening, they would like to have 
seats to go and see him play in “ The 
Lights o’ London” at the Princess 
Theatre. They said they didn’t mind if 
they did, and being complimentary 
tickets, all went on a Saturday night to 
see their employer’s performance. 

At the end of the week Barreit’s eye 
caught sight of this item against each 
workman’s name on the _ pay-sheet: 
“Saturday night. Four hours’ overtime 
at Princess Theatre, eight shillings.” 

—Tit-Bits. 
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“Capewell mG 


Used sth the world by care- 
ful farriers. More used in this country than all other 
brands combined. The best nail in the world at a 
fair price—not the cheapest roan: of quality. 
Does your shoer use “ The Capewell” ? 


“Safety First” 


“A LEAKY TANK— 
A CARELESS MATCH ” 
WE all know the result—a disastrous 
fire or explosion, a ruined automo- 
bile, possibly lost or maimed human life. 
Equip your car with a 


“JASCO TANK” 


the drawn steel, seamless, leakless, tinned and tested 
gasoline tank that positively protects. 
Thousands in use—and every one means a possible 
life saved. 
Styles and sizes to fit all cars. At your dealer’s or direct. 
Booklet and detailed information on request. 
JANNEY, STEINMETZ & COMPANY, 
Main Office : Philadelphia. 
New York Office : Hudson Term. Bldg. 
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Suffering by Proxy 


Senator Hughes, of New Jersey, was 
worried to distraction by the importuni- 
ties of a person who had a grievance 
against the Interior Department. 

The Senator called up Secretary Lane, 
who had been worried by the same 
person. 

“ Will you listen to his story?” asked 
Hughes over the telephone. 

“T will not,” Lane replied. 

“Well, then,” urged Hughes desper- 
ately, “will you appoint some one to 
hear the story?” 

“Yes,” answered Secretary Lane. “I 
appoint you,” and he rang off. 

—Saturday Evening Post. 


Did He Know? 


“ But I don’t know you, madam,” the 
bank cashier said to the woman who had 
presented a check. 

The woman, however, instead of say- 
ing haughtily, “I do not wish your 
acquaintance, sir,” merely replied, with 
an engaging smile: 

“Oh, yes you do, I think. I’m the 
‘red-headed old virago’ next door to 
you, whose scoundrelly little boys are al- 
ways reaching through the fence and 
picking your flowers. When you started 
for town this morning your wife said: 
‘Now, Henry, if you want a dinner fit 
to eat this evening you'll have to leave 
me a little money. I can’t keep this 
house on plain water and sixpence a 
day.’ ”—Philadelphia Public Ledger. 


Comfort Without Extravagance Hotel Woodstock, New York 


S1tricus: What’s the matter, old man? 
You look unhappy. 

Cynicus: I am. I’m almost as un- 
happy as a woman with a secret that 
nobody wants to know.—Club Fellow. 
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The fact that he 


couldn’t swim wasn't im- 
portant to the passenger 


until he fell overboard. 


The fact that your Kelly- 
Springfield Gray Tube floats 


when you put it in water 
isn't age to you until 
you realize that this means 
that real rubber has gone 
into oe hand-made tube. 


Kelly-Springfield 
Tire Company 


Cor. Broadway and 


57th Street, N. Y. 


Branch offices in New York, Chicago, Philadel- 
phia, Boston, St. Louis, Detroit, Cincinnati, San 
Frarcisco, Los Angeles, Cleveland, Seattle, 
Atlanta, Akron, O. 


The Hearn Tire & Rttbber Co., Columbus, O. 

Bering .Tire & Rubber Co., Houston, Texas 

Boss Rubber Co., Denver, Colorado Springs and 
Pueblo 

The Olmsted Co., Inc., Syracuse, N. Y. 

South’n Hdwe. & Woodstock Co., Ltd., New 
Orleans, La. 

L. J. Barth, Rochester, N. Y. 

Seifert & Raine, Newark, m. J. 

Atkinson Tire & Supply Co., Jacksonville, Fla. 

Central Rubber & Supply Co., a Ind. 

C. D. Franke & Co., Charleston, S 

K. & S. Auto Tire Co., Limited, Toronto, Can. 

Todd Rubber Co., New Haven, Conn. 

Barnard & Michael, Buffalo, N. Y. 




















Pup: 1 DON’T SEE WHY THEY GET SO 
EXCITED OVER CHASING A LITTLE THING 
LIKE THAT 
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A TRIUMPH OF MIND OVER MATTER 


Dinner and Dialogue 


(Continued from page 110.) 


war with those Mexicans now, we've 
got to go to work and learn a whole 
new language so as to be able to talk 
to each other about what’s going on. 
I don’t suppose any of the old words 
we learned in the Cuban War, like 
manana and incommunicado will be of 
any use.” 

“They never were of any use,” con- 
tended Benton. 

“T’ve already forgotten what mafiana 
means,” said Ethel. 

“Tt means ‘watchful waiting’,” ex- 
plained Benton, and Ethel accepted the 
statement at its full value. 

“Well, anyway,” she _ continued, 
“even if we’re not at war,I see they’ve 
sent the army to Vera Cruz. How 
many men have we in our army?” 

“About ninety thousand, I think,” 
replied her husband. 

“And how many Mexican soldiers 
are there at Vera Cruz?” 

“Oh, about four or five thousand,” 
guessed Benton. 

“Does it take ninety thousand Amer- 
icans to whip four or five thousand 
greasy little Mexicans?” asked Ethel, 
with considerable haughtiness. 

“Of course not.” 

“Then why do we have to send 
ninety thousand soldiers “4 

“We have not sent ninety thousand 
soldiers to Mexico.” 





Excessive || 


Perspiration 


of the armpits, feet, etc., is unnatural. 

It can be corrected and the parts left 
daintily clean, odorless and dry by an 
occasional application of Odo-ro-no. 


Dress shields become unnecessary. Un- 
scented and harmless. 25c and 50c at all 
drug and department stores, or direct 
from us prepaid. Write for sample bottle 


and booklet. Send 6c and your dealer's 
name to THE OpDORONO Co., 752 Blair 
Ave., Cincinnati, Ohio. 


THE TOILET WATER FOR 
EXCESSIVE PERSPIRATION 


DO-RO-NO 
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Only First Class Passengers Carried 
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"GREATS, Ld FLEET 


PAN 


FOR SUMMER CRUISES 


JAMAICA, HAVANA, THE PANAMA CANAL, CENTRAL AMERICA, COLOMBIAN PORTS 
—cooler in summertime than New York—official temperature records prove this. 

Cruises of 18 and 22 days. Take advantage of low rates to visit the tropics. Hotel rates, 
carriage hire, souvenirs are much lower now than in winter. 





Cool Vacation 
Voyages 


Cruise over summer 
seas in a luxurious 
White Ship. See new 
peoples—new lands. 


Send for this book 
that gives in picture 
and story every 
detail of these de- 
lightful cruises on 
the Spanish Main. 





Your address on a 
posta! brings it, if 
you mention Life. 





Plan now for your 
vacation. 
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Luxurious comfort on Great White Fleet Ships, extra large staterooms, delicious cuisine, | 
many baths. Make the ship your hotel while in port. 

UNITED FRUIT CO. 

Long Wharf, Boston 


STEAMSHIP SERVICE 


630 Common St., New Orleans 
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“The papers say we have,” asserted 
Ethel with finality. 

“They say nothing of the kind,” re- 
torted Penton. 

“You can see in any paper, in big 
type, that the army has gone to Mex- 
ico,” asserted Ethel complacently. 

“ Well, that does not mean the whole 
army. If only a handful of regulars 
had been landed, it would be perfectly 
proper to say that the army had gone 
in——.” 








’ “Tt would?” with scorn; “ well, that 
only goes to prove that I was perfectly 
right when I said this war business 
was going to put us all to a lot of 
inconvenience. You admit it yourself. 


You say the army is not the army, and 
war is not war. I suppose pretty soon 
you'll tell me that mediation is not 
mediation.” 

“T kind of suspect I will,” smiled 
Benton, as he laid aside his napkin 
and lit a cigar. Albert Lee. 
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“NATIONAL HERO SERIES“ NO.4 


sOn—Old England's Great Naval Hero 


OUT Horatio Nelson, England would have 

been invaded and perhaps conquered by Napoleon. 
Ar Trafalgar he smashed forever the French 
Emperor's hope of creating a naval power. Never 
was man more idolized and beloved—not only by all 


ie: <- Pe 
oe ee 


= : | of England's people who breathlessly awaited news 


) 2 W : his An — _ the ed man of his fleet 
yee true o-Saxon, he detest nnous powe 
__@ |i — usurpations of vag fied. was 
particularly opposed to prohibitive enactments governing the diet of his 
men,who, like him, enjoyed Barley-Malt brews, even as their fathers did 
for countless generations before, Good beer, according to Lord Nelson, has 
ever been food. Budweiser Beer for 57 years has been the product 

of an institution holding the highest ideals known to the art of brewin; 
The output, due to Quality and Purity, has increased every year unti 
7,500 men are daily required to keep pace with the public demand. 
Budweiser sales exceed any other beer by millions of bottles. 


‘i ANHEUSER-BUSCH, 
Bottled only at the home plant. ST. LOUIS,U.S.A. 


Means Moderation 


Handy Manual for Magazines 


HORT STORY: Four pages of 
type that nobody reads. This in- 

cludes the artist who illustrates it, and 
the editor. 

Upiirt: Copies returned by the 
newsdealer on the freight elevator. 

Tue Epiror’s Taste: In charge of 
the advertising department. 

PortRY OF THE MontH: The kind 
that never gets in. 

ADVERTISING SECTION: Where the 
best literature is found. 

FourtH-CLass Matter: See con- 
tents. 

Doormat: The editor’s apology for 
printing the story. 

CoLtorED CovER: Portrait of a near- 
lady. 

ConTENTS: See fourth-class matter. 
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If the Court Please! 


T would not be contempt, we trust, to wonder if the Supreme Court of the United 
States is ever going to catch up with its docket. It is now said to be buried under 
an accumulation that pvts it two years behindhand. This causes some of our 

esteemed contemporaries timidly to criticize the court for going on a four-months’ 
vacation. In the abstract (whatever that is) there may be no valid objection to a 
vacation of four menths with pay. Most any of us would take it if we could get it, but, 
alas! we can’t. Least of all can the litigants escape, for four sweet months, the uncer- 
tainties which the court’s delay puts upon them. Supreme Court Justices, as individuals, 
should take all the vacations they really need, but the Supreme Court, as an institution, 
ought to remain steadily on the job until it catches up. Justice delayed is justice diluted. 
£..0: J. 








Play Ball! 


Copr. Life Pub. Co. 


HIS GRANDMOTHER’S FUNERAL 


Color facsimile, size 12x16 


Price 25 Cents 
Fine for office or den. 


Sent prepaid upon receipt 
of remittance. 


LIFE PUBLISHING COMPANY 
17 West 31st Street, New York 
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EGYPTIAN 


DEITIES 


Plain or Cork Tip 


“Tre Utmosti in 
Cigarette ettes” 


An Incomplete Order 


| acanterges rubbed the lamp. Al- 
most immediately there was a 
sound at the door and the slave entered. 

“ Bring me the prettiest girl in New 
York,” said Aladdin, “and get a move 
on you, too.” 

The slave vanished, and almost in 
an instant the door opened, and the 
slave, bearing in his arms the prettiest 
girl in New York, entered and put her 
down in a chair. Aladdin looked at 
her in astonishment. She had on a 
shabby dress. Her hair was tousled. 

“What are you trying to do?” he 
said to the slave. ‘“ Why don’t you fill 
your orders correctly? TI asked for 
the prettiest girl in New York.” 

“Here she is, your honor.” 

“Impossible!” 

“T never make a mistake.” 


ae 


BuSersen— 


Pup: JUST AS SOON AS HE SITS DOWN 
I'LL DROP THIS NICE BONE IN HIS LAP 
AND PERHAPS HE’LL ADOPT ME 











Aladdin looked at the girl a little 
more carefully. 

“Well, you old jinny,” he said, 
“why does she come in such a 
wrapping?” 

“You said nothing about that, your 
honor. You asked me to fetch you 
the preitiest girl in New York I have 
done so. I grabbed her out of the 
slums. She happened to be living there.” 

“Well, yank her up to Fifth Avenue 
and rig her out in a couple of thou- 
sand dollars’ worth of the latest and 
best clothes.” 

The slave disappeared with the girl. 
In a few moments he returned, Alad- 
din looked at her. 

“ There’s no doubt about it,” he said. 
“She is the prettiest girl in New 
York.” 


“Here, what’s all this row about?” 
asked the copper, breathlessly. 

“ Why, this woman is collecting money 
for the peace society, and when I re 
fused to contribute she knocked me 
down,” explained the meek-looking man. 


—Buffalo Express. 
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ARE YOU WILLING 


to let one of these books tell you the TRUTH 


about advertising? 


OU’RE not afraid to hear the truth 
about your product. 


You’re not afraid to know how your 
salesmen spend their time—or what 
your dealers think of you. 


Then it’s time for someone to tell you 
what advertising really is and what 
it can do for your business. 


To tell you why more money is be- 
ing squandered on unwise advertising 
than in almost any other business en- 
terprise. 


To tell you how straight and plain 
and smooth is the right road for any 
man who is willing to follow it. 


These books tell you the truth, and 
strip the mystery from advertising. 


Check “A” on coupon if you’re a non- 
advertiser, “B” if you are spending $25,000 
or less on adv ertising, “ C” if you are asa 
more. One book, whichever fits your need, 
will be sent free. If you want more than one, 
send 25c for each additional copy. 


| BLAY, ING 
| THE TRAM, 


A Book for | 
| Non-Advertis 
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Send booklet (free) 
checked above, as ex. 


‘abe and State 


3 
* 
ee 
plained in your adver- 
tisement in Zz/¢, July 16. 
ge. Se, = 
I y 


Attach this coupon to your business letterhea: i, signing 
our name and official position, and mail to above address. 

















The Lemon-Squeezers 


HE inhabitants of a city placed their city in the hands 
of certain representatives, because they were too busy 
attending the races and baseball games to run it themselves. 
The representatives turned themselves into politicians 
and sold the franchises to the capitalists. 

The capitalists inaugurated a system of transportation, 
gas, water and other necessities and made so much money 
and gave such poor service that the people became 
suspicious. 

They therefore appointed a public service commission 
to keep tabs on the capitalists and politicians. 

This worked until the P. S. C. became owned by the 
capitalists and politicians, and then the people appointed 
a super-public service commission to keep tabs on the ordi- 





nary public service commission. both ; 
Then it was found necessary to appoint an ideal com- : 
mission to watch the super-commission. fv 
And a superlatively super-ideal-commission to watch the will r 
plain-ideal-commission. i the sk 
There then being no further object in living in the city, keep | 
as it had practically reached its ultimate destiny, the in- : 50c 
habitants thereupon left it, and went off somewhere else us his 
and started another city where they could do the same srg 
thing all over again. CEOR( 





The Great Need 
| ae esate HUGO MUNSTERBERG tells us that 


the “great need of our time” is for man “to become 
his own master, instead of being a slave to the tyranny 








“TOMMY WILSON ’79” Thompson 


The President at the Princeton commencement ball game of his low and cheap desires ”. T 
| Certainly that ought to help considerably toward prog- 
ress. If a man can have the wants that he wants himself — 


to have, instead of having the wants that his wants want 
him to have, he has taken a forward step in evolution than po 


a 
— slie’s which nothing could be more epochal. T 
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Illustrated Weekly Newspaper 
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STATES STEEL CORPORATION AN’ DE STANDARD OIL WAS TO 
COMBINE, DEY COULDN’T AFFORD TO BUY A INTEREST IN ONE 
WAG O’ DAT DOG'S TAIL” 


the 


Leslie’s pictures every week. ‘<a 

More than a million eyes: get the a 
news quickly, entertainingly— es 
from vivid pictures. mor 
Leslie’s is an illustrated weekly pn 
newspaper. % 
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For Removing Hair 


that is objectionable or superfluous, there 
is no method of which we know that is 
both permanent and safe. But 


Evans's Depilatory Powder 


will remove hair quickly without injuring 
the skin, and an occasional application will 
keep the skin entirely free. 

at drug- and department stores. If 
50 cents your dealer hasn’t “ Evans’s”’ send 
us his name and 50 cents and we'll send you a 
package postpaid. Your money back if you 
want it. 


GEORGE B EVANS 1108 Chestnut St Philadelphia 


sold! Think of it! My former owner 
is going to marry the man she rescued. 
And, of course, they have no further 
use for me. I wonder what will hap- 
pen to the new couple? 

I’ve found out. They both swim so 
well that it’s only going to be a sum- 
mer flirtation. Dear! Dear! Too bad 
he can swim so well, isn’t it? 





Well, the blow has fallen. I’ve been y 



































Castlewocky 


"T"WAS dipping, and the flighty ton 
Did tango in the kitchensink; 
All santley was the pericon, 
And the onestep onblink. 


And as in maxixe taught she stood 
The castlewock, with rise of fame, 
Came sawyering through the grizzly 

wood 
And bostoned as it came! 
Corinne Rockwell Swain. 


Diary of a Canoe 


AYBE I’m not glad to get out of 
winter quarters! And my 
owner comes to-morrow! I wonder if 
she will be as popular as she was last 
year? 

Well, she’s here, and I took her out 
on the lake for the first time this 
morning. But I didn’t get much exer- 
cise out of it. I hope we won’t drift 
this way all summer. 

Something doing to-day. I had to 
carry two. And he did the work. 
I rather like him. 

To-day another chap took me in 
hand. Well, I don’t mind new control. 

I was completely upset this morning. 
It was the last man’s fault. He caught 
a crab. My owner had to rescue him. 
Think of it—he couldn’t swim. The 
first man got there too late. 

The first man came back to-day and 
took me out. My owner wasn’t with 
him. He is a great swimmer. I heard 
the girl with him say so. I wonder 
“~hat is the matter with mv owner? 














Light Bottle 
Is the 
Weak Link 
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No chain is stronger than its 
weakest link. No beer in a light 


bottle is any purer than that bottle 


keeps it. 


The light bottle is insufficient pro- 


tection from light. 


Light starts decay even in 
beer. 


pure 


Schlitz is made pure, and the Brown 


Bottle keeps it pure. 


You are not asked to take any risk 
of impurity from exposure to light. 
Schlitz Brown Bottle protects it. 


See that Crown is branded “‘Schlitz”’ 


Order a Case Today 
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That Made Milwaukee 


ERR BRENNER, BAAS Silt WP BOVE BCUrESS. 
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HE cost of a Top is often 

measured by _ its_ initial 
price. The real cost should be 
measured by the service of 
your Top and its appearance 
during service. 


This is true whether your 
Top is included in the price 
of your car or not. 


Genuine 


Pantasote 


is the least expensive Top material 
because of its long wearing qualities. 


The smooth surface of PANTASOTE 
keeps it clean and in good condition 
even with severe service. Soap and 
water cleans PANTASOTE just as they 
clean the wheels or body of your car. 


Genuine PANTASOTE costs but little 
more than similar looking Top mate- 
rials. It costs Jess if you require 
your Top to give satisfactory service, 
weather protection in any kind of 
climate, and a fresh appearance all 
the time. 


The re-sale price of your car depends 
on the condition and general appear- 
ance of your car. A genuine PANTASOTE 
Top helps its appearance wonderfully, 
even after years of road-service and 
under the most varying and trying cli- 
matic conditions. Don’t be deceived 
by cheap imitations of PANTASOTE. 


Look for this label on your Top. 
Furnished to all Top-makers with every 
yard of PANTASOTE, 

WARNING 


This label on your Top means 
genuine Pantasote — the Top 
covering that stays like new in 
actual service. This label is a 
sure protection. 

Many surface-coated mater- 
jals are misleading, for they Zook 
like Pantasote when xevw. 


Write us today for ‘‘What’s What in Top Mater- 
ials.” This book has invaluable information for the 
motorist. It rips open and dissects a// kinds of Top 
materials—Pautasote included. 





Write for it today and we will send it without cost. 


The Pantasote Company 
161 Bowling Green Building, New York, N. Y. 







































































“When spooning in a frail canoe 
Be mighty careful what you do; 
A kiss too many, a playful slap, 
Will often start a lovers’ scrap.” 








The Disadvantages of Being 
a Prophet 


‘O SAGE, what is your ambition? 
Do you wish to become widely 
known as a prophet?” 

“Yes, my son, but with qualifica- 
tions. I desire all the advantages of 
being a prophet with none of its dis- 
advantages.” 

“ Does the job of prophet, then, have 
disadvantages?” 

“Tt does and of the most serious 
kind. The reputation of being a 
prophet is a good deal like life insur- 
ance—you have to die to get it. I 
desire to be looked up to and courted 
and admired and trusted in this, my 
own, day and generation, instead of 
being killed off now and honored by 
memory in the centuries to come. I 
want to be a live prophet. I should 
rather be a live ignoramus than a dead 
prophet.” 

“Do you think there is any likeli- 
hood of realizing your ambition, O 
Sage?” 

“Not the least, my son.” 


Books Received 


Dr. Montessori’s Own Handbook, by 
Maria Montessori, M.D. (F. A. Stokes 
Co. $1.00.) 

The Ragged-Trousered Philanthropists, 
by Robert Tressall. (F. A. Stokes Co. 
$1.25. 

Dreams (an explanation of the Mecha- 
nism of Dreaming), by Henri Bergson. 
(B. W. Huebsch. 65 cents.) 

Socialism and Motherhood, by John 
Spargo. (B. W. Huebsch. 60 cents.) 

The Small Family System, by C. V. 
Drysdale, D.Sc. (B. W. Huebsch. $1.00.) 

Our Dishonest Constitution, by Allan 
L. Benson. (B. W. Huebsch. $1.00.) 

The Dramatic Works of Gerhart 
Heuptmann, Vol. III. (B. W. Huebsch 
$1.50.) 

The Dramatic Works of Gerhart 
Hauptmann, Vol. IV. (B. W. Huebsch. 
$1.50.) 

Florian Mayr, by Ernst, Baron von 
Wolzogen. (B. W. Huebsch. $1.35.) 

The Continental Drama of To-day, by 
Parrett H. Clark. (Henry Holt & Co. 
$t.35.) ® 

Europe After Eight-fifteen, by H. L. 
Mencken, Geo. Jean Nathan, Willard 
Huntington Wright. (John Lane Co. 
$1.25.) 

What Sculpture to See in Europe, by 
Iorinda Munson Bryant. (John Lane 
Co. $1.35.) 

The Price of Love, by Arnold Bennett. 
(Harper & Bros. $1.35.) 

Within Prison Walls, by Thomas Mott 
Osborne. (D. Appleton & Co. $1.50.) 

The Growth of a Soul, by August 
Strindberg, translated by Claud Field. 


(McBride, Nast & Co. $1.25.) 
A Book of Inscriptions, by Esther 
Matson. (McBride, Nast & Co. $1.10.) 
Social Entertainments, by Lillian 


Pascal Day. (Moffatt, Yard & Co. $1.00.) 








ONLY one form of graphite 

is fit for auto lubrication. 
This rare flake graphite is 
found only in 


DIXON’S 


Graphite Lubricants 


It builds a permanent oily 
veneer around the bearings 
and prevents metal-to-metal 
contact. Equally good for 
motor boats and motor cars. 


Write for the Dixon Lubri- 
cating Chart. 


The Joseph Dixon Crucible Co. 
Jersey City, N. J. 


PRON Established in 1827 Dad 











Mr. Lioyp Georce, after distributing 
prizes at a school, said he hoped the 
children would have a good record when 
he came again. 

Thereupon they rose, and with one ac- 


cord said, “Same to you, sir.” —Argonaut. 
ke O U N D WE SET THE STANDARD with 0 our 
De Luxe tours; small groups. Tours East 


THE and West including “Garden of Allah”, 
tia toe oo 

WORLD , 

FOUR HUNDRED TOAST BOOK 


FRANK C. CLARK, Times Building, NEW YORK 
Sent for 25 Cents.. $10.00 given for the best poem of 24 lines received by 


October 1, 1914, _COMIC PUBL ISHING ¢ co., » Columbus, Ohio. 


LATEST Le CREATION 


A LATE DEBUTANTE --~ SOCIETY'S LEADER NOW! 
6 





























CREATED A ACHIEVED 
WONDERFUL INSTANTANEOUS 
SENSATION FAME 





















77 PARFUMEUR 
SUPREME 








REGULAR SIZE $5.00 SAMPLE SIZE 
TRAVELER SIZE $2 50 CHATELAINE SIZE 
. 


PARFUM ON SALE AT HIGH CLASS DEALERS EVERYWHERE 
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Why Pay More? 
Not every $1200 car has a wheel base measur- 
ing 114 inches. 
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Threefold Sample Offer 


Liberal cake of Palmolive, bottle of Palm. 
olive Shampoo and a tube of Palmolive Cream, 
packed in a neat sample package, all mailed on 
receipt of five two-cent stamps. 


B. J. JOHNSON SOAP COMPANY, Inc. 
Milwaukee, Wis. 
Canadian Factory: B. J. Johnson Soap Company, Ltd. 
155-157 George Street, Toronto, Ont. 








